EACH day sees some fresh skill gained,
Some new achievement made good,
Some conquest of spirit and mind
Over lifeless matter:

Yesterday, held between two of us,

Thou didst take thy first walk,

Toes firmly planted, chest flung stalwartly out,

Head proudly erect:

The day before that thou didst crawl,

To thy vast delight,

On hands and toes,

The ground untouched by thy knees,

Like a little bear:

To-day it is climbing,

All up the sides of thy cot, rail after rail, like a ladder,

Till over the topmast verge thou dost hang,

A fat, most kissable bunch, but in imminent danger of

falling:

What will it be, I wonder, to-morrow?
God bless thee and guard thee and teach thee,
As thus thou repeatest, 0 son,
God's conquest in man over matter,
God's creation of freedom to mould stark necessity:

In all that thou doest, wherever thou goest,

An thy life long,

God bless thee and keep thee.